.
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A Dream of Home,

Tho sun's rnys slant the path along,

The air is balmy ne in June;
The robin aings his evening song,

And through the sky the new, gray moon
Moves ealmly on, nntrammelod, froo,
But something whispers unio me—

* Not yot I

The birook sings as it gently flows,
The frog eronks by the water's rim;
There in pontent the lily grows,
And thore the fishes darting, swim;
T hear nnd see the old brown mill,
But, nh ! these std words haunt me still—
“*Not yet!"

In clover meadows broad and fair,
In drowsy mood the cows awhit
The farm-boy's enll npon the air,
While, with his pnil, beside the gate
Which opene down the grassy lane,
My brother breathes these words of pnin—
HNot yet I

The steepled ehureh, the schoolhouse near,
¢ The wood where I have roamed at will,
The quaint, old farmhonse, to me dear,
My youthfisl home—my manhood’s still—
1 mee these as in days gone by.
But somethihyg whispers (ns 1 sigh)
“ Not yet I

Oh, hearts, in whom there is no Mnay !
Who yearn to hear my footfalls whoere
The path, =0 beaten, takes its way
Under old trees so grand aod fair!
Denr henrts who long for me to cowe,
I cnn but say I ean go home
Y Notyet "

For longer, still, your breasts mnst know
A sadnesa free from all disguise,
Erc I ean leave theso seones nnd go
And look into fair, loving oyes,
And olnsp the hands so warm, nnd kisa
The lips 've pressed so oft in bliss—
“Not yet !"
Forgotten, but as sweat and strong
As when one dreamfuol automn doay
I anid * good-bye,” and passed nlong
Down the old walk, and went away,
Not thinking there would come n day
When T should have, ns now, 1o sy —
“ Notyet I"
Alng, not yet! Far, fur from this!
Still must I wait! All I ean do
1s just to waft a long, long kiss,
Bedewed with love, Oh, hearts, to you,
And murmuor these sad words onoe more,
Unthought of in the days of yore—
“Not yet "
—tivoryge Newell Lovejoy.

HIS SACRITICE.

By the window of the drawing-room
of the corner heuse in a dingy London
syuare stood Honor Wyllie and Archer
Douglas—a  tall, dark-complexioned
girl ; and a slight, fair young muan,
somewhat above the middle height.

Ionor's slender fingers were me-
chanically untwisting the cords of the
tassel that hung from the heavy cur-
tains: her large gray eves were di-
rected at the little inclosure of smoky-
looking t™es, upon which the smut-
Iaden rain was fulling, but they saw
peither trees nor rain.

“1 never for an instant thought of
this,” ghe said, without moving,  * Be-
lieve me, never, or 1 shoulid have been
more careful,”

Her companion mide no reply; yet
his figure expressed attention,

“All this time I have been under
the impression that you knew I was
engnged. It has been no secret, 1
thought every one knew "

Still no answer.  The young man's
bent head dropped lower on his breast,

* Do speak to me,” she spid, plewd-
ingly, atter o panse.  * Be angry with
moe—anything rather than this silence !
I ani 8o sorry—so ashumed—"

“Angry " and Douglas checked a
groan that had all but made itselt
heard,

He approached o step nearer to her,
to look earnestly at her profile, then
started as a drop of water suddenly
fell upon the back of her hand.,

“CUrying, Honor! There, I will go.
Thank yon for—everything, 1 hope
he §8  worthy your love, Ilonor,
Heaven bless you! May you he very
happy ! Don't shed any tears for me—
I don't want to think I have clouded
your happiness.”

“And I am forgiven she con-
trived to nsk in a choked voice,

gre

unil lay her tear-wet face on the carcis-
Ing hand.

Miss Mellis—one of the three
maiden aunts of onor Wyllie—suid
nothing further at the moment, She
contentedl  herself  with parting,
smoothing and toying with her nicee's
hadr, and waited,

“There,” sadd Honor at last, sitting
up and drying lier eyes, “auntie, yon
won't be angry—no, I mean vexed, at
what T am going to say #"”

“Surely not, love.  What is it, e¢h ?"
asked Miss Mellis, in a soft and sooth-
ing tone

* [ should like to go home at oncs—
to-night or to-morrow. Ol ] you will
let. me, Aunt Alice? You will not
make objections ?"

“ But why, Honor? What have wo
done ¥

“Nothing, aunt, Tut I want to get
away from London. T must go!"

She was 8o earnest that Miss Mellis
looked startled and troubled,

“ What will Aunt Anne and Aunt
Mury say ?" she asked, “They have
been making plans for faking you out
next week —a concert, I think—Imt
don't et them know I told you, for it
was to be a surprise.  And your visit
only half over I"

“1 will talk to them, aunt, and
they will not bo offended. 1 will finish
the visit sometime."

“1t is through him, is it not 2" and
Miss Mellis gave a little nod at the
window, as though Archer Douglas
were just outside,

Honor's look answered her.

In the meantime Douglns sfarted
back to his chambers in Lincoln's Inn
in 8o confused a frame of mind that
after being twice nearly run over he
had 40 take a cal), unconscious u\'ﬂn|
that the driver thereof winked know-
ingly at another driver as he oflicially
helped him in.

Douglas might, in fact, have been
in the condition the eabman sup-

Tﬁs_mrv. with color flushing and fuding,

whiech drew back, as though longing
to get out of sight.

Then this was thé man who stood
between him and his love in both fig-
nrative and literal senge—this man
who had seized both his hands in firm
grip—who was looking at him with
eyes suddenly become misty,

“Well, T am glad to see you, boy ! 1
thought you would come some duy. 1
am glad | o

“Are you, father?” Archer might
have himself felt w little moved, if it
had not been for that girlish figure
walking slowly away. * Perhaps 1
should have come sooner if 1 had
guessed 1 should be so weleame,"

“You uare looking fearfully il
though, Archer!” and Mr. Douglas sur-
veyed him anxiously, “ What have
you heen doing to yourself 2"

“ Nothing. Working too hard, pos-
sibly; and I have lad one or two
things to worry me lately."

* You must tell me everything hon-
estly, lad; and I dare say I shall be
able to help you, whatever those
things are.  And now—Don't go,
Honor—now 1 must introdues you,
Archer, this is Miss Wyllie, mny future
wife,”

Honor had turned back at once, She
extended her hand.

It was taken in silence,

“We have met before” she saii,
turning her face, suffused witly color,
toward Mr, Douglas.

That look was a revelation to the
elder man, IIis smile vanished, giv-
ing place to a strange, half-stunned
expression.

“Why did you not tell me it was
Archer?” he asked, in a low voice, of
ITonor,

“1 did not know he was your son,”
she faltered.

“ 1 congratulate you, father,” Archer
said, with forced lightness of manner,
“ Aud for the present I will leave you

posed, s0 unconseions was he of what
went on around him.  Even when he |
wis once more in his own room, |
gloomy as a dark, wet day in London
could make, his thoughts were scarcely |
under his own eontraol.

For the next week he fought hard
to drive from his mind this gnawing
regret; but he fought vainly, for the
convietion that she conlid hoave loved,
or ever did actually love him, was too
strong: and his trouble, instead of
growing less, scemed almost to ine
crease,

He determined at last to go away
for a time and see what chiange wonld
effect, And with this decision came |
another.  He would make an attempt
to be reconciled to his father with
whom he had quarreled some  six
months sinee,

While he was full of hopes and plans
for the future, Honor Wyllie purtici-
piting 1n them all, this division from
the only near relation he possessed
seemed but a triftling thing, Now that |
e was again thrown upon himself, |
his loneliness seemed to magnify ten
lithm weight of the Dlow thut il

fulled@ipon Lim.

Nt rather like a prodigal as the
tram whirled him through Kent and
into Sussex; for it was ot Iiastings
that his father now dwelt. e knew |
that he haa been in the wrong, On
the mere suggestion of o possible step- |
mother he had spoken with passionate
resentment of such an idea, ot why
not?  THs father was but forty-live,
Why should he be condemned to live
alone possibly twenty or thirty years
lunger,

Still pondering over these questions
he reached the end of his journey,

e stood still among the crowd Hf[
peaple even at this thine of year seek-
ing health or wnusement here.  Invae
lids in bath-chairs were wheeled p;mtl
Lim; children with spades tumbled
over his feet; sailors asked him if he
wanted a boat; but he scarcely saw or
heard, e looked swdly far out over
the wide expanse of sea, tinted in
stripes of gray and blue, as the elouds
and sky ulternated above, and glisten-
ing with white streaks that, near at
haud, becae the snowy erests of rest-
less wives,

Looking out thus he felt the desire
to be wlone growing into a definite |

“Forgiven! For what¥  For being
too kind and sweet?
you that, Miss Wyllie! Good-bye,”

He moved slowly and unwillingly to
the door,

She waited till he reached it, then
advianeced to the middle of the room.

“You say you are not angry, and
yet—you are going like that,"

Dounglus stood irresolute.  Dare he
trust himself to tuke the soft hand ap- |
pealingly extended? Iis powers of |
selt-rontrol wers already drawn upon |
to alimost their full extent.

The next instant he held her hand in
a grasp that made her flineh, drawing
her toward  him the while to obtain a
better view of her half-averted face,

*“Honor,"” he sald, almost fierecly,
“do you know what you mule me
think? That if T bhad been the first—
if you were free now—"

“Oh, hush!" she eried, shrinking
from him; and wrenching away her
hand, she retreated to the window,
pale as ashes,

Their eyes met. Then not ventur-
ing to utter wnother word he hastily
quitted the room,

Honor, trembling like a leaf, her
heart beating wildly, pressed her fuee
to the pane to see lim pass up the
square; and when he wis out of sight
sunk on the floor with her hewd buried
in her arms on the settee,

she had not long heen in this posi-
tion before o slim, middle-aged Lady
entered, to look round at first without
seeing her.  Then, ona second inspoee- |
tion, becoming aware of the presence
of Honor, she sat down beside her and |
1aid her hand on the tumbled hair,

“Dear me!” she eried, wrinkling

“Tut, tut, tut !|

her smooth brow,
Come, come ! Why, pet "

These sympathetic ejaculations made
the girl move her position, throw one
ram round the waist of the consoler,

| longing,
Yes, 1 forgive | meeting with his father, who might, | over it many secret tears and held

e shrank still from the |

for ull he knew, receive him coldly and
keep him at a distanee, And so thipk-
ing, he wanderad through the quaint
old town and out upon the rock-strewn |
bieach,

A short walk brought him to a ‘part
of the shore quite nntrequentod. Here,
upon i boulder quaintly striped, where |
larger boulders broke the cutting wind, |
he sat and watehed the breaking waves |
and thought,

How long he had been there he |
conld not have told, when his reverio
wits brought to an end by the appear-
ance of two ligures between him aned
the sea. Though not ten yards from

| where he sat they did not see him,

but stood still in the wintry sunlight
inlhn-uruesl and  apparently agitated |
tulk,

“Thank you for your frankness,
love,” the man was saying, though the
breeze enught the words and carried |
them out of reach of Archer's ears.
*But you need not téemble so, A 1
so terrible #"

The girl, whose hand was In his,
tightened her clusp on his strong
fingers,

“And you will trust me again "
she said. |

“Trust you? Yes; but we willl
wiita little. I believe in your earnest
desire to forget all this; but—some |
things are beyond our power, Let us
see what o Jittle thme will do, Why
—who is this? What on carth—is it
possilde?  Archer ™

“Is it possible, father™

wis the

l\\-;ml, his pade face almost leaden in
(11 TLN

He wanted to say some words of
apology—uf regret—but nene would
come. It was difficult to keep his
eyes from that otner mute, startled

to finish your tetea-tete,” g

e wus turning anway, but his father
saught him by the arm.

*“No,” he said, almost harshly, it
cannot end 0! You and Miss Wyllie
have often mel before? ™

Archer inclined his head and looked
at Monor, whose fuce was averted.

“You asked her to be your wifey™

“1did. Isthis necessary ?*

“] think so. T don't wunt to give
either of you needless pain.  Tell me,
Archer—was her refusal the trouble
youalluded to just now?  llave you
obher troubles? ™

Archer hesitated, ground his hoot in
among the pebhles and looked out to
son, and finally said, slowly :

“1 shall answer neither of those
questiond, 1 am deeply sorry that [
ciame down here. Al 1 can do is to
go again.  Good-hye,  Heaven Dbless
you both!  Miss Wyllie, you have
made & wise eholee, 1 have no doulit
yvou will be happy,”

e raised his hat; then pulling it
low over his brow strode awny, with-
out heeding his father's detaining
voice,

Honor's eyes followed him until he
wias out of sight,

“There is no train just now,"™ said

Mr. Douglas, drawing her hand throngh
his wrm, and walking slowly beside her
in the sime direction,  * 1 shull not let
him go.  Honor, my dear girl, 1 need
not ask you it you love him,"”
“1Iove you!” she answered, eling-
ing to hin,  * You shall not turn e
away,  Let us forget wll this, and be
s we were before!”

“* Do yon mean this "

“ 1 do, Robert; you believe me, don't
you ¥

Hu stopped to look at her, to find her

eyes meet him o with a resolute and | )
Ier face was paler than | Dold below the beltis allowed, and no

steady gaze,
usual, but that was all. |

“ My dear, 1 do believe you," he saiid,
with a quict smile, * And now, 1 will
see you home before—"

ITe broke off and changed the sub-
Jeet with some huste,

As soon as he had seen her to her
door hie hurried to his own home and
wrote two letters.  Giving up his in-
tention of preventing his son'’s  de-
parture, he occupied himself in pre-
paring for his own.

The next moraing Honor received
one of the two letters. She dropped

long counsel with her mother upon
whit it contained,
* * * * * *

Toward night, two days later, n
tull, well-made man eame ot of o
hiotel in Dover and took his way to-
wird the pier, with the intention of
going on board the night stemmer for
Calaisg,

He had not gone far when thers was
the sound of some one running be-
hind, and direetly after he was caught
roughly by the arm. He swung
round and struck 4 blow that sent his
fancied assallunt staggering into the
roud,

At the same instant the moonlight
shone on the Iatter’s face and he guve
an astonished exelamation ;

“ Archer!”

“ The same,” sald the young man,
upproaching him once more. * You
needn't have been in quite such a

hurry."”

“ My dear boy! Have I hurt vou ¥

“Not much—only made me o bit |
giddy. It's no matter, so long us l‘
pave canght youw."

* What does this mean ¥ Mr, Doug-
Ins asked; then, * What brings you, |
Archer¥”

* You bring me,"” said his son, al- |
most fercely, “That s, your blind-
ness, Go back to her, father, You|
meant todo what was best, instead of

"

which you have half broken her
hemrt. 1 have scen her, and it is as 1
thonght,”

. The elder man was a good deal agi- | you would
answer, as the yYoung man camoe for- | tited,

“You are deceiving me!" he said,
huskily,

“ Before Heaven I am not! Go, if
you will ; but you leave her alone, for
I gotoo. You would have sacrificed
yourself, I know, futher; don't think

I am ungratefal, But it is no good—
vou are acting under a mistake. You
give it up."

“ But you, Archer?”

“I1 O, I''m right enough !" and
lio lnughed abruptly. * Pshaw, father !
what do you take me for, that you try
to saddle me with a wife who doesn't,
care a straw for me?  Come, you give
it up¥"

“My trip to France?
traps are on, hoard, though,
try if 1 ean reseve them."

“I'Il see to that,'" said Archer, and
daghed off.

But either he was too late, or they
could not easily be found, for the
steamer paddled out of the harbor
with him on thedeck, and the * traps
unlanded,

Archer did not go below during the
passage, but watched the moon appear
and disappear among the elowds, or
gazed at its silvery path over the
witer,

Many of the passengers looked with
curiofity or interest at the young man
who, with pale face almost ghostly in
the bluish light, leaned motionless
ngainst the side, and looked out on the
witters the whole night through.

Mr. Douglas followed at a more lejs-
uraly pace; when his son fan off and
lett him his mind was busy with this
new problem Could it he possible that
he had indeed been mistaken—that
Honor loved him, with his liveand-
forty years to look back upon, better
than Archer?  Fad her assertion that
it was but a passing faney,n weakness
that she had congquered, been the sim-
ple truth?  If sp-—

It was not long before he found that
his son had disappeared, and one or
two inquiries left nodoubt as to where
he was gone,

On the following day he was again
at Ilastings and held IHonor in his
urns,

Yes, My
I mmust

“Are you convineed now?" she
whispered, “Am 1 really guite for-
glven ¥

Iis sole answer was to press her
closer to his breust,

But though they have been married
four years and nearly-haired Jittle An-
nie builds honses for baby with bricks
of wool, Archer Douglas has never
been to see his stepmother. Never
sinee that night has he set foot in
Englamd, though long letters at rare
intervals tell us of his coings in Aus-
tralia, and are full of glowing deserip-
tions of the elimate and of the pleas-
ures of the wild, free life put in the
hush.

Grieco-Roman Wreslling.

Next to England and  Ameriea,
Franee takes rank as a4 nation of
wrestlers, and it has also o distinetive
style, but one that is of comparatively
recent date.  Its originator was one
Rossignon Rollin, and his greatest ex-
ponent Monsieur Fauvet, of whom it
18 8uid no one could break the bridge
formed by this athlete arching his
back by the aid of his neck and heels,
This style of contention was brought
to America in 1876, and at onee took
hold of the Americans, who are ever
on the alert for novelties,  Its name—
Graceo-Roman—had considerable to do
with its popularity; but search through
Greek and Roman history fails to sub-
stantiote the assertion that it was the
style of competition in use among the

| glndiators of the Coliseur or athletie

arenit,  Research, however, shows that
it was introduced by an adventurer,
andl that it was amild speeles of eateh-
ts-eatoh-can style,

In the French contest the wrestlers
are stripped to the waist, and fight for
locks and grips aboye the walst, and no

tripping or foot playing ean be in-
dulged in,  Some years ago a party of
these French wrestlers crossed the
channel and threw down the gauntlet
to all England for a bout at their nua-
tional pastime.  They were et Ly
England’s ehampions, and in the ma-
Jority of encounters were worsted, as
the Britons knew just as much of the
supposed new style as did the French-
men, added to which they were inva-
riably in much better condition than
the Frenchmen,

- ———

Rather Forgetful.

Failure of memory is apt to be at-
tended with very embarrassing re-
sults sometimes in social life, The
sister of an eminent clergyman, ae-
companying her brother to a dinner
party, entirely forgot that she was not
at her own table, and apologized for
the uhominably bad dinner. She was
“quite ashpmed" to see such dishes
sent to the table,  The lady of the
house did not enjoy the blunder as
much as the other guests, Luately in
New York o distinguished English
gentleman ealled on & big merchant
who had entertuined him two vears ago.
“ How d'ya do, Mr,—¥" hesaid, expect-
ing acordinl clasp.  * Who are you?”
rejoined the merchant, whose manners
are at times brusque; “ 1 don't know
you,"  “Sir i, C." replied the other;
* 1 haud the pleasure of dining with you
two years ugo.” *“A mistake, sir; |1
never saw you before and poor Sir G,
C. retired dumbfounded.

A Good Reason,

“ Look here,” said the governor to o
high State officlal, “when are you
going to pay ine that §1o¥"

i L'l.hlll my honor, gavernor, I don't
know."

“ Why, sir, the other day when 1
mentioned the faet of your indebted-
ness you asked we where I would he
Tuesday ¥

# You, alr"

“Well, wasn't that a promise that
pay me Tuesday ¥

“No, sir,”

“Why, then, did yon want to know
where I would be Tuesduy

* Because I wanted to know where

you'd be so I could wake arrangements

to be somewhere S'—Arkansarw

T'raveller.

1]
The Song of the Advertiser,
I am an advertisergrent!
In lettors bold atd big and fonnd
TLe penises of ny wires 1 sound:
Prospority 18 my efitate,
The people eome,
The progle go
In on e corfinnons,
Surging low—
They buy my goods dnd come again,
And I'm the happiest of men;
And this the rensor I relate—
I nin an pdvertisergrent!

There ix a khon nemes the way
Where ne'er is hinrd n homan tread,
Where tende is paralyzed and dead,
With ne'er a custemer a day.
The peoplr come,
The pecole o,
But nevei there;
They ¢ not know
There's such n shep beneath the akies,
Beeaure he does 1ol ndvertise;
While I with plensrs eontemplate
That I'm nn ndvertiser gront,

The ceeret of my fortnne les
In one small fadt, which I may state,
Too mnny tendesmen learn too Inte—
IT 1 hinve goods T gdvertise
Then people coms,
And pesple go
In constant streams,
For peaple know
That he who has goomd wares to sell
Will surely ndvertico thom woll;
And proudly I refterate,
I am nn ndvertiser great!
—lienver Trilime,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Cut and dried-—Ilay.
The best fire-escape—Repentance,

Of historic interest—The national
debt.,

Looking glasses cast reflections and
s0 do jenlous people,

The futile demands for ten-cent
pieces show that the United States
mint does not Keep up with the dimes,
—Lowell Couricr,

In some places a young man is not
thought much of unless he owns a
bhuilding lot, Out of sight, out of
mind,— Pioayune,

A full-grown ostrich is worth §200.
We expect after announcing this fact
to hear of some lender of female
fushions tying the legs of an ostrich
under her chin and utilizing the entire
bird as a bonnet, —Dhiladelphia Chiron-
tols.

The mistress had gently reprimanded
her muid for oversieeping herself inthe
morning. ** You see, ma'awm,” suld the
servant, “ I sleep very slowly, and so
it takes memueh longer to get my full
sleep thun it does others, you see,
',

It iz said that everything is made
for something, and even cockroaches
have heen Tound efficacions in the ma-
teria medica, but we have yet to find
a seientist who eun explain what pil-
low-shams are mule for.—Philadel-
plia News,

dornstjerne Bjornson, the novelist,
narrowly escaped having o middle
naine, s pacents intended to aall
him Bjornstjerne Bjojorjsinjtjorjonjrn-
stise Bjornson, but the <" box gave
out before the third h‘_\‘ll::lvl:- of the
middlenuwme was reached. —Norristown
Herald,

Ripon Lahens is the name of a
great Japanese Jord who is traveling
through Enrepe like Guautier’s *For-
tunio”™  Wheti he was in Vienna he
chartered o hotel and sent invitations
to two hundred women to attend a
masked Lindl, at which he was the only
person of the maseuline sex present,
He made them dance and eat aml
drink, and when they sat down to sip-
per each found a superh bracelet hid-
den in her napkin,  The Parisians ex-
peet that he will amuse them with
shinilar fantasticalities,

WISE WORDS,

Time with respect to principle is an
eternal now.

Charms strike the sight, but merit
wins the soul.

Take vour iife just as it is given to
you and make it as beautiful as you
cun,

Thy friend has o friend and thy
friend’s friend has a friend; be dis-
croet,

We should take truth for] our gaide,
for it is the foundation of all that is
renl, noble and groand.

e that wrestles with usstrengthens
our nerves and shiarpens our skill, Our
antagonist is our helper,

Wound no mun's feelings unneces-
sarily, There are thorns in abund-
unee in the path of human life,

I have seldom known any ong who
deserted truth in teifles that could be
trusted in matters of hnportunee,

If you have an opportunity to do a
generous action, do it, I I8 & very
pleasant reflection to go to sleep with.

The fountain of content must spring
up in the mind, and he who has solittle
nature as to seek happiness by chang-
ing eversthing but his own disposi-
tion, will waste his life in fruitless
efforts, and wultiply the griefs that he
proposes to remoye,

You may trust the frank bluff-man-
nered mwan, but hesitate ere you confide
in the ever polite fellow, who insists
upon shaking your huwnd every time
you meet, waose face is ever similing,
whiose voice is soft, und whose talk s
in half whispers; such art is foreign
to sineerity; excossive dfnamentation
puts u doubt on genuineness,

It is not what we earn, but what we
save, that mukes us rich. It is not
what we eat, but what we digesi, that
makes us strong. 1t is not what we
resl but what we remember, that
makes us wise, 1t is not what we in-
tend, but what we do that makes us
useful, It Is not a few faint wishes,
Lut a lifclong struggle, thut makes us
viliant,

)
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SELECT S1i TINGS.

Potatoes the size of walnuts are
found indigenous to Arizona,

Dogs nnder fuvornble eironmstances
live to he over thirty years old,

The ancient Greeks Lnllt their cities
A few milles from the sea shore for fonr
of pirates.

Tuoys for children bdong to all times:
and hurdly change in fashion, The
slick, with n horse’s hend at the top,
was nsed by boys centuries ngo.

The frst appearanee of cotton us an
article of commerce was a shipment.
of seven hales from Charleston in 1757,
In 18580-81 the crop was 6,600,000
bales,

In New Zealand earthworma not
only leave their hurrows hut climb up
trees in search of food in the night or
at a late hour If the morning is damp
and warm,

It has often been noticed by hospital
surgeons, says the Lancet, that severe,
curions  or  out-of-the-way accldonts
seem to oveur in groups, ot of thisno
adequate explanation has eéver heen
given,

Two hundred and forty-four earth-
quikes, it is stated, are known to have
oceurred sinee 1851, of which eighty-
six were in winter, sixty-one in aun-
tumn, Hifty-six in spring and forty-one
In summer,

Colonel Keyser made an interesting
experiment in signaling by sunshine
during the recent Egyptian campaign.
Ascending one of the pyramids near
Cairo, by means of a heliographic wir-
ror e reflected & ray of sunshine to
Alexandrin, 120 wiles away, sending n
niessage from General Wolseley to the
khedive,

According to Mr, Proctor, if from n
single pair, for 5,000 years, each hus-
bund and wife had married at twenty-
one years of age and there had been
no deaths, the population of the eartl
would he 21900015 followed by 141
ciphers. It would require to hold this
population a number of worlds equal
to 3,166,520 followed by 125 ciphers,

Among the curious phenomena re-
veuled by the sinking of wells in Al-
gerin is the existence of fishes, erabs
and fresh water mollusks at eonsider-
able depths in the subterranean waters.
The fishes were eovered with sand-
mid, but the shells of the cribs were
quite bright and glittering—evidence
that they had inhabited pure water.

Writing of the Isle of Man in 1703,
Walilron, speaking of a erypt or sub-
terrancan channel near Peel Castle,
says: Within are thirteen pillars, on
which the whole chapel is supported,
They have o superstition  that any
stranger who, out of curiosity, goes to
see this eavern and omits to count the
pillars shall do something to vecasion
his being confined there,

SCIENTIFIC NOTES,

It was asserted by & Drazilian dele-
gate to the Geneva sanitary congress
that coffee 13 a natural antidote to al-
cohol, nod that the consumption of fl-"
coholic. stimulants 15 comparatively
small where coffee is 4 popular drink,
as in his own country,

tussin: is about to  protect the
Crimean  const and the whole Blick
Sei line with torpedoes. Yot it isa

curious et that very much is fearad
from the torpedo, slthongh it has never
been proved in actual warfare to be of
any great service ngainst an enemy,

Next year an exhibition of all the
newly invented applinnees to diminish
thenumberand lessen the consequences
of railroad aecidents is proposed to he
held in Varis.  This shoulil afford an
oppurtunity forsome of the fruits of
Awmerican genius to obtain a falr pre-
sentation,

Professor Moos, of Heidelberg, has
found good reasons for believing that
muny ruilway acchlents have been due
to defective hearing on the part of en-
gineers or others in charge of trains.
Expert medical testimony shows that
rallway employes are especially linble
to afections of the ear. "

Leonardo da Vinel thus forshud-
owed the telephone:  * When one is
upon i Jake if he puts the opening of
a trumpet into the water and holids the
point of the tube to his ear he can
perceive whether ships are moving at
i remote distance,  The same thing
oceurs if he thrusts the tube into the
ground, for then, alsp, he will hear
what is going on far away.”

Death from cold may be simulated
for u longer time than is usually sup-
poseil in the case of the higher aui-
mads,  Rabbits were shaved by MM,
Richet and Rondean, and inclosed in
tlexible tubes through which there
wis a flow of salt water, cooled to
seven degrees, until breathing and the
action of the heart censed,  After sul-
fering these mampals to remain in
that condition for hualf an hour vital
functions were restored,

Customs In Gloves,

Some enrions customs are connected
with gloves. For instunce, the cere-
mony of removing them when enter-
ing the stable of a prineeor great man,
or else forfeiting them or their value
to the servant in charge. This is an
odd surviva) of vassalage, for the re-
movil «f the glove wus anciently a
mark of submission. When lands or
titles were  bestowed, gloves were
given at the same time; and when
for any reason the lands were for-
feited, the oftender was deprived of
the right to wear gloves, The samo
idest was prevalent in the bestowal of
a lady's glove, to be worn in the hel-
wet of her knight, amd torfeited by
him if her favor eensed, In hunting,
the glavesare supposed to by removed
to-day at the death of a stag. It was
w very ancient form of acknowledg-
ment to present a pair of gloves to a
benefactor; and white gloves are still
presented to the judges at maiden as-
slzes,




